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D. H. LAWRENCE
Mandas

THE coach was fairly full of people, returning from
market. On these railways the third-class
coaches are not divided into compartments,
They are left open, so that one sees everybody, as
down a room. The attractive saddle-bags, bercok,
were disposed anywhere, and the bulk of the people
settled down to a lively conversazione, It is much
nicest, on the whole, to travel third-class on the
railway. There is space, there is air, and it is like
being in a lively inn, everybody in good spirits,

At our end was plenty of room. Just across the
gangway was an elderly couple, like two children,
coming home very happily. He was fat, fat all
over, with a white moustache and a little not
unamiable frown. She was a tall, lean, brown
woman, in a brown full-skirted dress and black
apron, with huge pocket. She wore no head cover-
ing, and her iron-grey hair was parted smoothly.
They were rather pleased and excited being in the
train. She took all her money out of her big
pocket, and counted it and gave it to him: all
the ten-lira notes, and the five-lira, and the two
and the one, peering at the dirty scraps of pink-
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